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A Midfommer nightes Midfommer niglitesHrcame; 

>rW<<r r i,»» - ' j.r Z)rwrfr««louesher:andhelouesnot you. 

jjtme. O Helen, goddefle, nymph, perfcdl d 
To what, my louc, (lull I compare thine eyn d 
Chriftall is muddy. O, ho w ripe, in fbowe, 

• Thylippcs^thofekifling cherries,tempting growc/ 
J jhatpure coniealed white, high Taurus fnow, 

! p 3 nd with the Eaftcrne winde,turnes to aero we, 

I __.lt .r. fUtf linn/4 O (*»■ fYi /1 IrKha 


Hit with Cajjwfr archery, 

Sinkc in apple o c his eye. 

When his louc he doth efpy, 

Let fur flitne as glorioufly 
As the V entts of the sky. 

When thou wak’il, iffhe be by, 

Begge of her, for remedy. 

Enter Puck. 

‘Tttckj Captaineofour Fairy band, 

Helena is heere at hande, 

A nd the youth, miftooke by mcc. 

Pleading for a louers fee. 

Shall wee their fond pageantlec? 

LordjVvbat fooles thefc mortals bee/ 

Ob t Stand afide.The noyfe,they make,; 

Will cauie Demetrius to awake, 

Pu. Then will two, at once,wooe one: 

That mufinecdcs be fport alone. 

And tiiofe things do be ft pleafe mee 4 
That befallprcpoft’roufly. 

£«<rLyfander, and Helena, 

Lyf, Why fhouldyou think,that I fhould wooeinfeoffi 
Scorne, and derifion,nenercomein tearcs. 

Looke when I vow, 1 weepe : and vowe.s fo borne, 

In their natiuitie all truth appeares, 

How can thefe things,in m;ee,fecme fcorne to you? 


Bearing the badge of faith to prooue them true 
Het % You doc aduanceyour cunning,mon 
When trueth killes truth, 6 diuelifh holy fray. 

T ticfe vowes are Hernias, Will you giue her ore? 
Weigh oach,vvithoath,andyouwili nothing waigh 
■four y owes to her,and rrieef putin two fcales^l 
'Will cuen weignj andboth f as light as tales. 

■ -\T. I had gernent,when to her I fvVori\ 
Hd. Nor no ' > ,a my mlhde,uow you giuc her ort* 
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. When thouholdft vp thy hand, O, let me kiffe 
Thii Prince fic of pnre white,thisfeale ofblifie. 
Hel,0 fpigh t/ O hell! I fee, y otrall are bent 
Tofetagainft mcc, for your merriment; 

Ifyou were ciuill, and knew curtefic, 

You would not doc mee thus much iniury. 

Canyou not hate mee,as 1 knowyou doc, 

Butyou muftioyne, in foules, to mocke meeto? 
Ifyeu were men, as men you are in fhowe, 

■ You would not vfe a gentle Lady fo; 

1 Tovowe, and fweare, and fuperpraife my parts, 
■When I am fare ,you hate mcc with your hearts, 
Youboth are Riua!s,and loue Hermiax 
Andnow both Riualles, to mock Helena. 

Atrim exploit, a manly cnterprife, 

Toconiure teares vp,in a poore msideseyes. 

With yourderifion Nonc,ofnoblefort, 
WouldfoofFend a virgine,and extort 
A poore foules patience,all to make you fport. 
A/jW, You are vnkindc, Denetritts : be not fo. 


He/, You doe aduanceyour cunning^ more, ^ndmoK ^ oulouc A/^rwi«:thisyouknow Iknow. 

ml-* -.Li--.il . . t a r. t . n . T r ; . ncare, with al/ good will,’ with all my hearty 

In uermwloue Ty edde y o u vp my part: 

And yours of Helena, to mee bequeath: 

Whom I doe loue, and will do till my death. 
Afr/.Neuer did mockers waftc more idle breach , 
Veme.Ly funder, keepe thy Hernia . rl will none* 
erc I l°u’d her, all th at lo u c is gone. 
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